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little fault could be found.     The fastidious   amongst   the   audience, who   complained   of   dulness   and want   of   action,   possibly   forgot that whilst  their  eyes were feasting on the scenery, their ears were closed to the poetry, and on another visit will confess how much meaning   and   study  were   at   the   first blush lost to them.    With the aid of the text, the beauties hidden for the moment will reappear. As   for   the   second   act,  with   its groupings,    its    grace,   its   centre figures and surroundings, its hymns to Artemis, its chants and processions, we are inclined to doubt if the Stage has ever given to educated
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